DEFENDER OF DEMOCRACY
his boyhood days, and the photo of the sister of the pupil he looked after when he was sixteen years old, but the photo was taken when she was an old woman. There is a little picture of the smithy in which he worked as a youth. But there is no token to recall the great successes he has had, and no symbolic prototypes; not Washington, not even Plato or Goethe. Only souvenirs of thanks.
The question now was: whether part of this harmony was developed in his later years and whether at least the preparations for it were laid down in youth. His pictures as a boy would seem to give an affirmative answer, but many pronouncements that he has made speak against it. The enthusiastic and spontaneous way in which he always returns to his young days, of which all these little pictures in his room serve as reminders, show that from the beginning he had that ideal of equilibrium which he always strives to attain. I came to the kernel of this question only in a roundabout way,
"You like to speak of the Greek Ideal," I began, "and always of the physically sound body. Do you believe that a manual labourer, as you have been, gains something thereby for the development of
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